
The T rage die ef Richard T> .of 

Pleafc it your Highnes to difmifle me either with I cnio? 

IC. Ed. I/if thou fay I, co my requetl: 

No^ifthoulay no,to my demauad. 

La . Then no my Lord,my futc is at an end 
do. The widdow likes him not,£heben$.the brow, 

(fa Why,he is the blunteft woer in Chriflendome* 

ICjEd. Her lookesare all repleace with Maieftie. 

One way or other flic is for a King.l 
An'd the fiiall be myloue^r elfe my Queene, 

Saic,that king Edtyard tookc thee for his Queened 
La. Tis better faid then done,my gracious Lord 5 
I am a fubieftlittoieaft withali. 

But farre vnfit co be a Soueraigne. 

1C . Ed. S.wcet widdow, by my Hate I fweare, 
l ipcake no more then what my heart intends: 

And that is to enioy thee for myloue. 

La. And that is more then I willyeeld vnto, 

[know I am to.bad to be your Qustne: 

And yetto good to be your Concubine. 

JCiEd. You cauill widdoWjI did meanc iny Quecne. 

La. Y our erace would be.loth my fonnes iliouidxall you 
Father. 

IC.Ed. No more then when my daughters cal thee mother 
Thou art a. widdow* and thou haft iome Children, 

And (by Gods mother} I being bur aBauheler, 

Haue odicr fome : why tis a happie thing, 

T o be the father ofnianie Children: 

Argue no more, for thou {hale be my Queene. 

The ghcftly father now hath done his fluift, 
hen he was made a fhriuer twas for £hifc. 
X.£^,.Brothcr.s you mule what talks the widdow and I 
haue hadyou wold chinkeit ftrange if 1 flaouldm arrieher. 

C!a. jVlarrie her my Lord.to whom/* 

%.K Ed. Why Clarence ^ o my felfe. 

C/tf.That would be ten daics wonder at the lealJ- 
CUAVhy chacsa daie longer then a wonder lafts* 

,Cjio< And fo much more arfc the wonders in extreatnes* 

J( Ed> WelJ/ieaft on Brothers,! can tell you. 
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York, Henriethe fixt. 

Jicrfutc is graunted, for her hufbands lauds-. 

£nter a zMepnger. 

3/f/TAnd it plealc y out gra espienrie your foe is taken. 
And brought as pnlonec toyourpallace gates. 

K£d. Away with him,and lead linn co the T ower.* 

And lets go queliion with the man about his apprehcniion 
Lordsaiong,and vie this Ladic honourably. txtmt 

sJManet Cj lost errand Jpeakcs. 

Glo. I, SdvvArd will vie women honourably, 

Would he were waited* marrowbones and an. 

That from fys loynes no llluc might lucceed. 

To hinder me from die golden rime Ilooke lor." 
for I am not yet lookt on in the world, 
full is there edvvard.CLireucty and tiimrie, 

Andhislonne,and ah they looke foriflue 
Ofrheirloynes^ere 1 can plant my felfe: 
Acoldepremedicationfor my purpofe. 

What other plcafure is there in the world bcfide. ? 

I will go clad my body in gay ornaments. 

And lull tny felfe within a Ladies lappe. 

And witch iweet Ladies with my wordes and lookes. 
Ohmonftrous man to harbour iuch a thought, 

Why, louc did (come me in my mothers wombe: 

And for I fhould not dealc in her affaires. 

She did corrupt fraijc nature in theflefti. 

And plaft an enuious mountaine on my backc: 

Wherefits dcformitie,to mocke ray bodic, 

To dry mine arme vp like a withered Shrimpe, 

To make my legges of an vncquall fizc. 

And am J then a man to be bclou’d? 
tafrerfor me to compalle ewentie crown es. 

1 utjcanfiuiic^nd murder when 1 fmile: 

! ct y c °ntem to that, that greeuesine moil:. 

J can adde colours to the Cameli on, 

And for a nced,chabge Hi apes wr; h Prcthms, 
wdletthc afpyring L : lUi to Ichooi'e. 
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